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Aanth. The morn 

th. breath hence 

| —_— 8 * 

2 I feel he dw of Joe there, ay es 

— no ey on oo light 8 
88 heard thy numbers * 
—4 wn did bleſs 1 

1 that woos, wy 
ſpeaks ſong, who moves in light! 


2 * £ 


* 
: 331 
* 


you 


A. IA 4 weill 2. 3 
3 * 

our pai 
pain 


Don 
* Jer. Hence, or theſe flugs are uind your brain! 


5ONG. 


CF 
$ONG. 1, 
Could I her faults remember, 


Forgetting ev'ry charm, 

Soon would impartial reafon 

The tyrant Love difarm : 

But when inrag d I number | 

Love fil agtrft br kennty, 
i 

And ſees—while Reafon's blind. 


SONG. Auron. 


I ne er could any luftre fee 

| In eyes that would not look on me: 
I ne er faw nectar on a lip, 
But where my own did hope to ſip. 
Has the maid who ſeeks my heart 
Cho of he mnt eh? 
D 


I wal geb ito be ba: 


„L 
Till it grateful preſs 


ieee 
J hat hea ing boſom figh for me, 


Muſt I with 
Watch her 9 


? 


RONDEAU, 


(8) 


| RONDEAU. Aer. 


bond of reaſon, 

diſapprove, 

Heav'n abſflves all other treaſon 
In the heart that's true to love. 


The faith which to my friend I ſwore, 

he a i ST ww, 

But to the charms which I adore, | 
"Tis religzon to be true. 


"Then if to one I falſe muſt be; 
Can I doubt which to — 

A breach of focial faith with thee, 
Or facrilege to love and her ? 


SONG. 


Tho' cauſe for fi appears. 

Yet of her love too are firong 
— of Bf if Fi wrong, 
And unworthy of bliſs if Im 
What heart-b 


When bleſt with the ſmiles of my fair, 

I know not how much I adore: 
Thoſe ſmiles let another but ſhare, 
And 1 wonder 1 priz'd them no more! 
Then whence can I hope a relief from my woe, 
When the Tilhr ihe foams MIthe foger 1 grow ! 


a SONG. 


Friedfkp i the 


FerDINAND. 


CP 3 


SONG. Lovisa. 


Thou can ſt not boaſt of fortune's tore, 
My love, while me they wealthy call : 
But | was glad to find thee — 
er ORE ary kar Feds fees lh | 


And then the grateful youth ſhould own 
I lov'd him for himſelf alone. 


But when bis worth my hand ſhall gain, 
No word or look of mine ſhall ſhew, 
That the ſmalleſt ht retain 

Of what my bonnty did beftow : 
Yet ſtill his grateful heart ſhall own 
I lov'd him for himſelf alone. 


SONG. Dan * 


If a daughter you have, ſhe's the plague of your life: 
No peace ſhall you know---tho' you've buried 
your wife ! 
At twenty ſhe mocks at the duty you taught her 
O what 3 plague 13 an obſlinate daughter: 

Sighing and . 

Dying and * 1 
0 1 daughter! 

B When 


( 1 ) 


When ſcarce in their teens, they have wit to per- 
X us, 

With 8 lavers ſor ever they vex us; 

While each fill rejects the fair ſuitor you've 

brought her ; 

O! whata pla ague is an obſtinate daughter ! 
Wrangling and jangling ! 

Flouting and pouting ! 

O! what a plague is an obſtinate daughter: 


SONG. Craza. 


RR 


As ſome fad widow, O er her babe deploring, 
Wakces it's beauty with a tear. 


Wbhenall did 

One hour from love and care to reft —— 
Lo! as I preſs d my couch in filent forrow, 
My lover caught me to his breaſt 


He vow'd he came to fave me 

From thoſe who would cnflave me; 
Then kneeling, 
Kitles ftealing, 

Endleſs faith he {wore !_ 

But ſoon I chid him thence, 

For had his fond pretence 

Obtain'd cne favour then 

And he had pre ſs d 


I fear'd my treach'rous heart might grant him 


more 


SONG. 


ſleep, whoſe weary bearts could borrow = 


, 


1 


SONG. Caxros. 


Had 1 a heart for falſchood fram'd, 
I ne'er could injure you: 
iſe claim'd, 


For though your tongue no prom 
Your charms — 1 


To you no ſoul ſhall bear deceit, 
N 

But friends in all the ag d you'll meet. 
And lovers in the young. 


But when they learn that you have bleſt 
Another with your heart, 


They'll bid afpiring paſſion reſt, 
And att a brother's part. 


Then, lady, dread not here deceit, 
Nor fear to ſuffer wrong: 
For friends in all the ag'd you'll meet, 
And brothers in the young, 


e 


DIALOGUE. 


My miſtreſs expeQts me, andI muſt goto her, 
N Or how can I hope for a {mile ? 
Louiſa. Soon may you return 2 

But think what I ſuffer the while! 
B 2 


Alone 


( 08 } 
Alone and away from the man whom 1 love, 
In ſtrangers I'm forc'd to confide. 
Jaac. Dear lady, my friend you maytruft, and he'll 
Your ſervant, protector, and guide. 
S —— 
AIR. Caxros. 


Gentle maid, ah! why ſuſpect me? 
Let me ſerve, thee---then reject me. 
Canft thou truſt and | deceive thee ? 


Art thou ſad and ſhall I grieve thee ? 
Gentle maid, ah! why ſuſpect me:? 
TRIO. 
Louiſa. Never may'ft thou happy be 
If in ought thou'rt falſe to me 


Don Carl. Never may I, &c. 
Nac. Never may he, &c. 


3 


2 


And fix ſeet or four---we'll ne er quarrel for that. 


who no beauty can boaſt, 
n and good humour to make her his 
If fireight I don't mind whether flender or fat, 


beds ade dy of 

is laſti if fair: 
And tho in her checks I no dimples ſhould fee, 
Let her fmile---and each dell is a dimple to me. 


Let her locks be the reddeft that ever were ſeen, 
And her y be een any colour but green; 
For in eyes tho fo various the luſtre and hue, 
] fwear Pve no choice, only let her have two. 


"Tis true, Fd diſpenſe with a throne on her back, 
And white teeth, I own, are genteeler than black: 
A little round chin too's a beauty, I've heard, 
But I only defire---ſhe mayn't have a beard. 


CE Ws 3 
SONG. Don Jzxont: 


No entreaties can move, 
Who's lead a life of pining ? 
If her charms would excuſe 
The ſond raſhneſs you uſe, 
Away with idle whining ! 


Never ſtand like a fool, 5 
With looks and cool ; 
uch baſhful love is teizing : 
But with ſpirit addreſs, 
. 
For honeſt warmth is pleafing. 


Nay, tho wedlock's your view, 
Like a rake if you woo, 

e: 
They know inſpires 
981 
Hence love is prov'd by boldneſ 


So ne er umd like a fool, Art. 
2 .- 
SONG. Dvznxa, 


When a tender maid 
Is firſt effay'd 
By ſome admiring ſwain, 
How her bluſhes riſe 
If ſhe meets his eyes, 
While he unfolds bis pain ! 


3 
1 
1 
c 
; 


( 3$-3 
If he takes her hand---ſhe — quite ! 


Touch herh ſhe ſwoons outright ! 
While a pit-a-pat, &c. 
Her heart avows her fright! 


But in time appear 
Fewer figns of fear ; 
The youth ſhe boldly views, 

If her band he graſp, 

Or her beſom claſp, 
No mantling bluſh enſues ! 
Then to church well pleas'd the lovers move, 
While her ſmiles her contentment prove ; 

And a pit-a-pat, &c. 

Her heart avows her love! 


( 16 ) 


So mild your looks, your children thence 
Win 2 hen the wk © of duty 
The boys with all their father's ſenſe, 
The girls with all their mother's beauty! 


O, how happy to inherit 
At once ſuch graces and ſuch ſpirit ! 
Tus \ while you live 
May fortune give—— 
Each bleffing—equalto your merit! 


— een 


DUE T. 


Faac. Believe me, 
My miſtreſs I love, and I value my friend; 
41 wed her is fill my requeſt--- 
For better, for wore—and | fwear 1 dou't jeſt! 
Don Jer. Zounds! y ou'd beſt not provoke me, 
my nb GIS! 


high? 
Good Sir, you're too hot, and this place I muſt 


Don Jer. You're a knave and a fot, and this * 


had beft fly. 


good Sir, I neer meant to offend, 


ac. Hold him faft, I deſeech you, his rage is ſo 
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Than be the hateful fellow, 
That's crabbed when he's mellow. 


(9 


TRIO. Don jan, FerDINAND, Isaac. 


bumper of 
Lag SEE 


Than 3 or vicar: 
. 
if Ms 


OY” 


(-48 ) 
SONG. Caxros. 


O, had my love ne er ſmil'd on me, 
Ine er had known ſuch anguiſh ; 
But think how falſe, + wa 
by? rudy whey ay 
To bid me ber a. 
n 
To kill the hope ſhe cheriſhed ! 


Not worſe his fate ho on a wreck 

Silent had left the ſhatter'd deck 

To find a grave below it : 

Then land was cried---no more refign'd, 
He d with joy to hearit, 

ot worſe his fate---his woe---to find 

The wenrk mull fiak cer near i. 


— — 
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TRIO. AxTHoN1o, CarLios, Lovis a. 


Joft . pĩty never leaves the gentle breaſt, 

Where love has been received a welcome gueſt ; 
As wandt ri ring ſaints poor huts have ſacred made, 
He halls ovine hover hocune due fite'h 
And (when his preſence we no longer ſhare) 
Still leaves compaſſion as a relic there. 


COT 


2X 82.49. . GS I % I 4 * 
rere 


ACT m. 


SONG. Don Inox. 


The days when I was young ! g 

When 1 laugh d in fortune's ſpite, 

Talk'd of love the whole day long, 
And with nectar crown'd the night. 


Then it was, old father Care, 
Little reck d I of thy frown ; 
Half thy 1 
| And m in bumper drown. 
O the days, &c. 


| Tout, they oy, hes in a well, 
Why, I vow Inger could fre—— 


There it always lay for me: 


For when ſparkling wine went round, 
Never ſaw I falſhood's maſk ; 


But ſtill honeft truth I found 
In the bottom of each flaſk 


T O, the days, &c. 


C 2 True 


And the few — grey ! —＋ 


Yet, old Jerome, thou may may ſt boaſt, 
While thy fpirits do not tire, 
Still beneath thy age's froſt 


___ Glows of fire. 
2 


4 


| SONG. Fraun. 


Ah ! cruel maid, how haſt thou chang d 

2 Jn 
mirth 

N rr 


By fortune favour'd, clear in fame, 
] onre ambitious was 


And friends I bad who fann'd the flame, 
And gave my youth applauſc—— 


But now my weakneſs all abuſe, 
Yet vain their taunts on me; 

Friends, fortune, fame itſelf I'd lofe 
——To gain one ſmile from thee ! 


Yet only thou ſhould not deſpiſe 
My folly or my woe ; 

If I am mad in others eyes 
Tu thou haſt made ma fo ! 


(WI 
But days like theſe, with doubting curft 
pep "op 
Am I deſpis'd—— 1 know the work}, 
And alſo know my cure. —_ 


If falſe, her vows ſhe dare renounce, 

She inſtant ends my pain: 3 

For, Oh! that heart muſt break at once 
Which cannot hate again ? | 


rr 
| SONG. Fanzpwary. 


treach'ry two fond hearts wayld rend 
But Oh! how keener far the to find 
That traitor in our boſom ! 


( 22 ) 


With truth the bold deceiver 

To me thus oft has faid, 
In vain would Clara flight me, 

In vam ſhe would upbraid ! 
No ſcorn thoſe lips diſcover, 
No frowns appear reſentful, 
| ©Where heav'n has flamp'd a fmile ” 
By him we love, &c. 
SONG. AnTrnonr. 
How oft, Louiſa, haſt thou faid, 
(Nor wilt thou the fond boaft difown) 
Thou would'ft not loſe Anthonio's love. 
To reign the partner of 2 throne. 


And by thoſe lips that ſpoke fo kind! 
preſs d to mine ! 


And by this hand I 
To gain a ſubject nation's love, 
Iſwear I would not part with thine. 


Then how, my foul, can we be poor, 
Who own what kingdoms could not buy ! 
Of this true heart thou ſhalt be queen, 
And, ſerving thee, a monarch I. 


Thus uncontrouł d in mutual bliſs, 
' And richin love's cxhauftlcls mine, 
Do thou ſnatch treafures from my lips | 


And F]I take a kingdoms back from thine. 
SONG, 


( 3 } 
. SONG. Cra. 


Adieu, thou dreary pile, where never dies 

The ſullen echo of fighs! - 

| To 0 Ronny .. 
Inur'd to hymns and forrow, ! 

For happier ſcenes, 1112 

10 ſaints a priſon, but a tomb to love! 


* 
EE CHORUS. 


__ Withouthis help to ſhine, 


You'll ſoon grow bright 
With borrow d light, 


And ſhine as he goes round. 


r. 


Louiſa. Turn thee round, I pray thee, 
| Coles = while thy rage. * 
Clars. I muſt help to ſtay thee, 
And thy wrath affuage. 
One fo near to thee? 
Cara. Canſt thou be a lover, 


. 
8 


04 ) 
GLEE and CHORUS. 


Oft does Hymen ſmile to hear, 


Wordy vows of feign'd regard; 
n 
Never flow to give reward : Fir 


For his glory is to prove fa 
Kind to thoſe who wed for love. gn = 


— — 
FINALE any CHORUS. 
Come now for jeſt and ſmiling, 


Both old and 
2 eb and iby. 


der _ pad; 
Thus crown'd ee 


Nor while we are ſo joyous, 
Shall anxious fear annoy us, | 
Let us laugh and play, xc. : 
For gen'rous gueſts like theſe 2 avis 
enn all blithe and gay 
1 


FINIS. 
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